THE «NEW MAGDALEN" AT THE UNION SQUAKE
NE night at the Union Square Theatre, when the " New Magdalen " was running, we became aware of the presence of a distinguished visitor — a certain actress from abroad.
As I looked at the beautiful woman, magnificently dressed and jewelled, I found it simply impossible to believe the stories I had heard of her frightful poverty, in the days of her lowly youth.
Her  manner was  listless,  her expression
bored;    even  the  conversation   which   she
frequently indulged in   seemed a weariness
to  the  flesh;   while   her  applause was so
70ar forgotten where she was as to make that passionate plea for a woman whose suffering was probably but a faint reflection of her own.f a different nature. It was at a matinee performance. There were tear-wet faces everywhere you looked. The last act was on. I was slipping to my knees in my vain entreaty to be allowed to see my children as their                     /,
